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K: Today is November the 23, 1996. I'm talking with Sam Moore
at his church here, We're going to be talking a little bit about
his background. Sam, Where are you from?
S: Orginally I'm a, a West Virginian, I'm from Southern West
Virginia, from McDowell county I was born and raised in McDowell
county, Gary is the town that I lived in. I was born in Welch
but there were no hospitals in Gary so •• they took me home to
Gary.
K: Urn, Can you tell me sbrnething about your family?
S: My father,and my mothwer are both West Virginians, my father
was a coalminer his father was a coalminer, my wife's father
was a coalminer all of my Uncles and relatives of my Mother
and Father were all coalminers. So I'm from a coalmining family.
My Grandfather, my father's side, came to West Virginia from
North Carolina were he was raised on a farm. Of course he left
the farm to moved this way, I guess to get away from the farm
more or less but moved this way to get involved in industry
for employment that's pretty much .. , unfortunately I can't trace
my family back very far. I guess a lot of the history was lost
in transission when uh, during the time, •. a lot of Europeans
a lot of Eurocentric people came who could trace their roots
back to where they came from.

I have been fortunate because

I do remember my great grandfather he was, •• he happened to
be a schoolteacher, grandfather said he was to lazy to work
so he was a school teacher.

He died at about, I guess 92, well

some said he was 102, he said he was 92 we don't really know,
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there seems to be some longevity in my family.
K:

What was the family like on your Mother's side?

s:

My mother's father was, I remember him I was a young boy

when he passed away, he died of Cancer. I must have been about
8 years old, but I remember him he was what I thought was a
brilliant man.

He had a lot of manual skills , he could do

practically anything he had a good head for figures.

But he

never, he quit school when my mother said he was fourteen.
My mother said he was a big boy, they didn't have any, the family
had some money problems so he quit school and started to work
in the coal mines there.

I never knew my mother's mother she

passed away, well actually, my mother was a young girl when
she passed away.So I never got to know her .•
K:

So you say pretty much, a lot of the people in your family

were in the coalmining industry, or around, surrounding that
kind of stuff even your grandfather working as a teacher in
a coal camp school around that area. The town you're from Gary,
how big is it?
S:

Well Gary, at this point, is the largest city in West

Virginia, now that's in area, now they incorporated small towns
around there, the largest city around there.

The population

I suppose at this point there was about three thousand in Gary.
When I was growing up, I was just talking about this not long
ago with someone Gary was a bustling town houses all over the
hillside.

They ran a passenger bus up the hillside from Welch.

There were a lot of coal mines operating, they were very
productive up in what they called the hollah.

TI

So there were

a lot of people where U.S. steel was a mining company there.
It was interesting when I was
later what the cost was.
our house.

young and I didn't know until

We never turned our lights off in

In fact I didn't know where the light switch was

for the porch was, for a long time, the only time it was out
was when it burnt out but, ••• U.S. steel built houses, they
built company houses for the laborers and as long as you work
for the mines you can stay in the house.

The rent was five

dollars a month, that included the housing, electricity, the
garbage, the water all of that plus there was my father, he
had a garage, they built some garages for the automobiles.
The garage was an extra three dollars a month.

And the town

was, I enjoyed growing up in Gary, I like to think about it
now, it was a real neat little community we seem to get along
real well people seemed real neighborly.

I guess it was like

a lot of places people think of, when they reminisce, it was
a great place to grow up I think.
K: I have to ask you, was it racially mixed (the town)?
S: The population was racially mixed, the whites lived on one
side of the tracks the blacks lived on the other literally.
I lived on a, our hour house was on a, •. We had to cross the
tracks on the highway to get to our house.

You had to cross

the bridge, cross the creek, cross the tracks and there was
our house. Right across the creek, across the bridge across
the highway I could see my friends house. It was, when I think
about, the racial tone in Gary there never was a lot of stress
we used to play with the white kids.

Thier fathers and our

fathers they worked in the mines together, so there was somewhat
of a common thread there. There was no was no real stress when
I was younger but when I was I think school age my parents,
my father had already decided that his children would go to
the white school there were still seperate schools then.

The

policy was in the school system that the new material the new
equitment and books all, when they got into the city they would
all go to the white school.

Then what the white school had

used for the past five years would be handed down to the

black

school so the black schools never received new material except
maybe some of the consumables.
My Father had

determined, of course, in 1954 the law had

deemed that desegregation

was the the order of the day but

they still had not consollidated schools desegregated school
to where you had a choice so consollidation was not yet a
reality.

So we had a choice, my father's thinking was he

couldn't guarantee that I would learn as much as his hoses
children but he could gurantee that I would be exposed to the
same things.

So, I was along with my older sisters, we went

to the white school, one of three families that attended the
white school.

And I was saying that I didn't see much stress

growning up, I played with the white guys we played together,
we waded in the creek together,we swam in the creek together
all us kids, picked blackberries that kind of stuff and we got
to school and I really saw a seperation.

It was strange for

me to see guys I played with and fought with and everything,
when we got to school they were, they were different, they
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rejected me and called me names just like the rest of those
guys I didn't know.

But, it was interesting, it didn't happen

until there was an institution in which it was allowed.
K:

Tell me about your family, you mentioned that your older

sisters went to the same high school that you did?
S: Yea, I have an older sister. She was sort of a •• you know
when I think about her she was sort of a pioneer because she
was one of the firsts to go to the white school. She is now,
she was almost four years older than I, she is now a Doctrinal
candidate at Virginia Tech.

She is I think, she is a bright

person, there were five of us in our family.

I was third, I

have a sister who was in between, and I have an older sister
who has since been murdered, her husband shot and killed her.
I fact now we are raising her daughter, my niece stays with
us as a foster child.

And then I had, I was the baby for seven

years and then my brother came along and spoiled it for me.
And he was the athletically gifted guy, went to school on a
football scholarship, in fact he has offered an athletic
scholarship to choose whatever he wanted.

He is now the director

of public relations for the Rock 'n Roll Hall of Fame in
Cleveland, oh. I have a baby sister, who was also very brilliant,
she finished high school with honors and had a choice of academic
scholarships wherever she wanted to go, she wound up at Harvard.
One sort of a tragic thing with her, at Harvard she went there
two years and we still don't know what happened but she had
a some real emotional stress and she has been institutionalized
twice and is still recovering from some of the strain of her

i ,

breakdown .
we were a pretty close family but never a real, we don't
get together a lot . We are a close knit or fairly close knit.
K:

Tell me a little bit about your family growing up, I mean

what was it like, give me a typical day in the family?
S: There were no typical days in our house. I was again, there
was like two different families, my sister, my oldest sister
and I we were three years apart so we were like stair steps.
We didn't have Television when I was growing up, I don't think
we got a television until I was seven, so early on we listened
to the radio and I remember there was, in fact I still have
that radio that was sittting on our kitchen table.

In the

evenings we would listen to radio programs did our little play
things, there were stories I remember the Green Hornet, Amos
and Andy and I forget all those programs that would come on
and they were all serials.

My mother was not working outside

the house but for a short time, so she was at home most of the
time when I was growing up.

She did a lot of cooking, we always

looked forward to her pies and cakes and things like that.
We played games, you know we didn't have a lot of money we didn't
have a lot of toys but we made our own toys and games it was
just kind of, kind of a neat little thing where we were
dysfunctional and just didn't know it, poor and didn't realize
it, but we did all right until someone told us we weren't all
that well off.
K: You talked a little bit about the problems of race in the
High Schools, you talked about the establishment and the
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institution, did you notice any problem with, of course in a
poor community, did it seem like there was a big difference
between some people and others?
S: You mean like social stratification?

K: I mean as far as money went, you went to school with people
whose fathers were supervisors in the mines, you know?
S: They didn't present themselves to me as being better then
anyone else, for the most part.

You always have a few people

who, whether they have much or not, think they are something
special.
My father while working in the mines was also a pastor
of a church, a small church, it was not self supported. In fact
he, I know in retrospect now he a lot of the times he would
take the money he made in the mines to really help the church,
they were really struggling at that time. Paid church bills,
things like that.

Our neighbors, our next door neighbors, right

in the company house, I call them the orginal condominiums
because I think we were on the cutting edge then.

They would

build those houses and you would have one family living upstairs
and downstairs one side and another family living upstairs
downstairs the other side.

Our neighbors had a larger family

then we had but they would get things like Cocoa Puffs, Rice
Crispies stuff like that.

We were eating Cornflakes, I couldn't

understand that with their father making the same as our father
working at the same place.

That turned out to be the situation

was the money that he was making was going to support the church.
Sometimes, think about it, it could have been a thing that turned

me bitter against the church, cause he was taking money out
of our house and putting it in the church. That was just a
commitment that he had made, and we got along.

Yea, I guess

there were some people who presented themselves as a cut above
but it wasn't a big issue.
K: I know that you said that some of your family was from places
like North Carolina and frome here in West Virginia,

did you

get a chance to see the rest of your expanded family very often?

s:

On my father's side yea, I would go to North Carolina. Stay

on the farm my grandfather's brother, one of his brother stayed
on the farm and kept the farm, so in fact it's still in the
hands of the family.

So I would go there and spend time with

them, have family reunions in Mountain City, Tennessee. And
we have a lot of relatives in that Johnson City, Mountain City,
Bristol, Boone County, Boone Ne. area.
my grandfather's people are from.
those people growing up.

So thats were most of

So I got to meet a lot of

On my mother's side, she was always

family conscious, she would take us around to her family orwe
would meet them.

I didn't know many of my Grandmother's people

on my father's side.

I guess I was pretty fortunate I did meet

quite a few of those people.
K:

You mentioned that you did spend your summers, did you spend

any extended amount of time in North Carolina?
S: Yea, I would spend about three weeks out of the summer, til
I was about nine years old and I developed allergies real bad.
I just couldn't stay there.
I didn't have to do anything.

Farm life was neat for me because
My cousins, they were all older

than I and they would get up and do the milking and do the chores
early in the morning by the time I got up everything was, well
the food was ready to eat and all. Farm life was pretty neat
I liked messing around out there with the cows and they had
a couple horses, workhorses and we used to ride those horses.
Now that was an interesting thing, because there were

blacks

and whites living in that community together they were all
neighborly I don't if you've ever been in that kind of farming
community because everybody is just everbody.

I remember I

took my wife there one day after we had gotten married.

We

were driving down this road and you'd just see these people
waving.

Sure enough there was this guy walking up the path

I guess he was just walking up the path to feed his chickens
and he heard the car, he just threw up his hand never even looked
to see who it was, I thought that was very neat but there were
also whites in our family back then.

I guess out in the country

out on the farm it was a very peaceful setting.
K:

Comparing life in Gary to life in North Carolina did it

seem like you were in a small town, in North Carolina?
S: Well it just seemed like the country because the farm, I
have no idea how many acres that farm was, it was a huge farm
we could drive around on that farm all day, at top speed, we
could ride around all day on that horse.
were pretty far removed.

So, the neighbors

You had to take the horse or the truck

to get a cup of sugar from the neighbors.

It wasn't much like

a small town, in fact Gary was more like being in the city then
that area of North Carolina.
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It was called Sugar Grove but

they got their mail Vialas, and I don't think they really had
a name for the town it was just out in the country.
K: Compared to Gary what would be a big town?
S: Compared to Gary? Well we had relatives in New York and
Detroit my grandmother's father lived in Detroit.

We would

go to Columbus, I had relatives in Columbus as well and so when
I was young we would travel to those places.
larger then where I was from.

That was a little

We didn't have streetlights at

night to see, so those places like Columbus, even we considered
Welch a town, they had stores where you could shop.

The only

store in Gary was the company store, which I called the orginal
mall, because everything you wanted was in it. You had groceries
butcher shop, lumber, you could buy clothing, furniture, toys
everything you wanted just in the company store.

You didn't

even have to pay for it right away you could just charge it.
Clarence Moore was my father's name all you had to do was sign
his name and they would charge it to his bill. That I think
made a lot of miners economic slaves, because they could charge
anything they wanted and get it from the company store but what
the company store would do was just take it out of there check.
Sometimes those people would work all month and not get anything.
Because it was all taken up before they got it, they wouldn't
allow them to get the money and then trust them to pay it. They
just took it right out because the company owned the store.
There is an old song, I don't know if you've heard it,

'You

load sixteen tons and what do you get, another day older and
deeper in debt, St. Peter don't you call me, cause I can't go,

;

'

I owe my soul to the company store.' You know, that was a reality
for some people.
K: Did they actually pay in cash money or did they pay in scrit?
s: I don't remember the scrit.

My father said when he first

started working, they paid in scrit. From the time I remember
him getting paid they paid him a check and he would get the
check cashed.
K: You mention that your dad was a pastor there, while he was
mining in town, what was the church there?
S: Actually the church was in Bluefield, which was thirty about
thirty-six miles away. It was an hours drive from home because
you had to cross Elkhorn Mountain.
K: You can't get there from here.

(laughing)

S: Nah, It was Mt. Zion Pentecostal Church, dad still pastors
that church, he is a bishop in our organization now.
been the Pastor at that church for forty-three years.

He has
While

he was a pastor at that church he would help another until
someone else could be brought along.
K: What were some of the other churches in your area, where
your father taught, what were they, Regular baptist or what?
S: You had everything Catholic, Baptist, Presbytearean, United
Methodist, African traditional Methodist pretty much runs the
gammit of the churchs, lots of churches in the town.
K: Was there a company church, in a town like Gary?
S: No, but what the company did, U.S. Steel in my mind, I think
U.S. steel should be made to, to give some kind of reparation
to people. When I think about what they did when they came in,
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and opened up those mines, they built the schools, they built
the housing, they put in a water system.

Then they turned them

over to the community and while there was no company church,
the company did build churches for those organizations that
were there.

They deed the properties to them after a while.

So they weren't controled by the company so I guess that was
a benevolent thing.
K: Tell me about your Dad's church?
S:The church he started at?

I think it had seven people in

it when he started there. He was um, twenty-six years old I
think, and the church was he said a very small building, that
had a room, the roof was open birds would fly in while the
service was going on. You had to sit in certain spots when it
was raining just so you wouldn't get wet.

They moved to another

building and they moved to a new building and the membership
grew.

They now have, I think, about three a little less then

four hundred members in that church.

They now have, since he

started pastoring, they are in their third building and the
church they have now, they bought a old high school.

The school

had been closed down the old Clark Central High School, the
old black school in Bluefield.

They purchased that school,

turned it into a church and it's gone quite well. They are
running some government programs that are running out of the
facility they have a lot of things.

It's Pentecostal doctrinal

in belief, apastolic pentecostal doctrine.

When! left it was

a church I thought that had a tremendous mix of youth and aged
people, some of that has dropped off now of course.

What happens

in a community like that is, well it happens in Huntington too,
when people graduate high school they leave.

There is a college

a college there Bluefield State in Bluefield, but if they don't
go to Bluefield State or Concord college which is also in Mercer
county, they just leave there.
church that leave.

So you have the youth in the

There is maintenance in a church this size

of course, the old people die or move someplace else.

So you

have to keep working to recycle that. It is a very active church,
when I was there, and unfortunately i'm no longer all that
closely associated with them. At the time we were there it was
the most, I guess the most notable black church in town.
K: What was it like on Sunday, being the ministers son?
S: Sunday was .•. I was involved in a lot of things. I was an
athlete in high school.

In a small town like that it gives

you a certain level of notoriety and popularity.

And so that

kind of carried over to the church service, when I went to the
service the younger kids kind of looked up to you.
of gravitated to you.

They kind

I thought I was kind of handsome at that

point, girls were kind of, interesting.

You know.

I didn't

know if was me or because I was the pastor's son, or because
I was an athlete but there was an attraction there.
people.

I attracted

I think bottom line though my mother was given the

responsibility of the rearing, my father not being there as
much as he would have.

My mother instilled in us some very

important principles of how we conducted ourselves.
other people how we wanted to be treated.
and respecting others.

Treating

Respecting ourselves

I always taught to try to make people
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feel good.

Whoever you are around, try to make them feel

important. I try to practice and with that in mind I think most
times I am able to and pretty much get along with most everybody
I've dealt with.

There was a certain level of popularity I

experienced as the pastor's son.

There was also some jealousy

some people say, well you just did this because you are the
pastor's son.

You know those things happen.

K: You mentioned a little bit about your mother, I don't want
to make this sound like, I want to talk about the men in Sam's
family! What was your mother's role in the church, and in your
family of course?
S:As I said my mother was pretty much responsible for our
character development.

She spent more time with us, as I was

saying we didn't have television when I was growing up so my
mother would tell us stories of how things were when she was
growing up.

She would read to us and she would talk to us about

life and how we should try to develop ourselves into people
who were productive in a society. And so she was, for the lack
of a better term, kind of the glue that held us together.

Very

influencial, I think in all of our development. Of course you
get to that point in your life, when you know that your mother
doesn' know what she is talking about.

And so we hit those

skids to, when I was sure she didn't know how to raise me. Now,
of course, I realize she was more right than I was. She was
the person there in the home, the stabilizer. The disciplinarian,
she did not hesitate to discipline us.

Even now, my mother

used to raise hedges, to set off the periphery of our yard the
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boundary of our yard and the Laws lived right beside us.
Whenever we did wrong we would gety switched, my mother would
say, go out and get a switch off the old hedges, we had to get
our own switches!

And if you brought a tiny one in she would

say go get another one, and she would wrap them together and
we'd get our legs stung a little bit.

She was the

disciplinarian, she was the one who patched us up when we skinned
our knees, she was the one who wiped up our vomit when we got
sick, she was just everything we needed her to be. She was a
very Sacrificing person, I also was talking about growing up
we didn't have a lot of resources.

I remember sometimes my

mother would, we would have dinner and my mother wouldn't eat
with us.

It happened more times then I knew at the time it

is just in retrospect again ••• she would make sure that we had
enough to eat and then there were times that there was not
enough, so she would pretend that she was just doing something
else but she would have a cup of coffee sometimes.

We had

commodity chese and commodity milk, powdered egges and that
kind of thing •••. (end of tape)

